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40 17 J. 38 CEN E L. 
In irregular Hill carried quite to the Back of the 
Stage, ſo ſituated, that Lubin, who comes from it _ 
during the Symphony of the Duet, is ſometimes 
ſeen and ſometimes concealed by the Trees, A 
Cottage on one Side, near the Front. 
LUBIN AND CICELY. 
AIR AND DUET. 
) IDST thruſhes, blackbirds, nightingales, 
Whoſe ſongs are echo'd from the vales, 
Trudging along through thick and thin, | 
Thank Fate, at laſt I've reach'd the door. 
How pleas'd they'll be to let me in! 
I've walk'd amain, * 
And yet, ne'er leaving her before, 
Haſt'ning to ſee my love again, | 
I thought each furlong half a ſcore. —- 
They're long, methinks——— 
_CICELY. 
[4t the window.) Wos there, I trow ? 
L U BIN. 
Look out, good mother, don't you know? 
"Tis Lubin. How does Gillian do? 
And Hodge, and Margery, and Sue? 
Not a whit better, Sir, for you. 
Why, what's the matter? Why d'ye frown 2 
PASS 5 CICELY. 
You ſhall know all, when I come down. 


A 2 LUBIN. 
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L U B I N. 5 
What is the meaning of all this?? = 
Oh, here ſhe comes. | = 
Enter Cicely, 
CICELY. 
ell, what's amiſs ? 
Who are you, making all this ftir ? 
If to come in you mean, 
You may as well be jogging, Sir, 
While yet your boots are green. 
| LUBIN. 
I'm perfectly like one aſtound, 
I know not, I declare, 
Whether I'm walking on the ground, 
Or flying in the air, | 
This treatment 1s enough to quite 
Bereave one of one's wits. 
| CICELY, 
Good lack-a-day ! and do you bite, 
Pray, ever, in theſe fits? 
L UBIN. 
But you are jeſting=—— 
CICELY. 
—— Think fo ftill, 
25 LU BIN. | 
_ Where's Gillian ?—— 
| CIC EL X. 

X . ——She's not here: 
She's gone abroad, Sir, ſhe is ill, | 
She's dead, you cannot ſeg her, 

She knows you not, did never ſee 
Your face in all her life: 

In ſhort, to-morrow ſhe's to be 
Another perſon's wife. 


I tell you we know nothing at all about you. 
435 LU BIN. 
You don't! Why then may happen my name 
'cy't Lubin Blackthorn, and tis likely I did not i 


e 
out 
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out ſix months ago to ſee my father down in the 
veſt, and aſk his conſent to my marriage with 
your daughter Gillian; and I warrant you I did 
not ſtay till my father died, to take poſſeſſion of 
his farm and every thing that belonged to him : 
nay, you'll want to make me believe preſently 
that I 'en't come now to ſettle affairs, and take 
her back into the country with me, 


CITELY: 


Don't make a fool of yourſelf, young man: get 
back to your farm, and graze your oxen. You 
won't get a lamb out of our fold, I promiſe you. 


LU BIN. 
Well, but in oe ſadneſs, you 'en't Galen 
are you? 
| CICELY. 


Serious! Why don't I tell you, Gillian” s to 
be married to another to-morrow ? 


LUBIN. 
Where is ſhe ? I'll hear it from her own mouth. 


CICELY. 


I believe about this time ſhe is trying on her 
wedding ſuit, 


LUBIN. 


And who is this ſhe is going to be married to? 
PII ſee him, and know what he has done to de- 
ſerve her more than I have. 


CICELY. 
Done to deſerve her! 
LUBIN. 


Yes, done to deſerve her. You forget, I ſup- 
poſe 


— — 
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poſe, when I've carried her milk pail for her, 
taken her ſhare of work in the hay-field, hoy 
ou us'd to ſay, that I was a true lover indeed 
ut I don't deſire to have any thing to ſay to 
you——youv'll repent firſt, 


CICELY. 
Poor young man! 
LUBIN. 


Nay, but don't you thipk you have us'd me 
very ill now? 


C1HCELY. 


I thought you ſaid you would not ſpeak a word 
to me? 
LUBIN. 
— but Dame Cicely— _ 
CICE L V. 


vour ſervant. If you have a mind to be a 
brideman, , we ſhall be glad to ſee you. [Exit 


SCENE II. 
IJ. UBI. 


A very pretty ſpot of work this! And fo 1 
have come a hnndred miles to make a fool of 
m oh ſelf, and to be laughed at by the whole ne 


AIX. 
I. 


J lock'd u all my treaſure, 

J journey'd many a mile, 
And by my grief did meaſure 
The Pe time the while. 


II. 


My bufineſs done and over, 
I haſten'd back amain, 15 
1Ke 


JJ ͤ 5 


Like an expecting lover, 
To view it once again. 


III. 


But this delight was ftifled, 
As it began to dawn; 

I found the caſket rifled, 
And all my treaſure gone. 


SCE NE HH. 
Enter Eafy. 
L.. U BI VN. 


Here comes her father. I don't ſuppoſe he had 
much hand in it; for ſo he had his afternoon's 
nap in quiet, he was always for letting things go 
as they would. So, Maſter Eaſy, you have con- 
ſented, I find, to marry your daughter to another, 
after promiſing me over and over, that nobody 
ſhould have her but me. 


E ASL, 
My wife deſired me. 
LUBIN. 


Your mind is ſtrangely altered, farmer Eaſy. 
But do me one picce of juſtice however—tcll mc, 
who is it you intend for your ſon-in-law ? 


EASY. : 
Tis a rich one, I aſſure you. 
d 
And fo yon have broke your word, and all for 


the lucre of gain. And, pray now, don't you 
expect to be hooted out of the village? 


. 
I can't ſay I do. 


LUBIN. 


of my wits to have refuſed Mr. Steady, the rich 


does ſo much good all about; and he that gives 


moſt ingenious thing, claims a right to demand: 
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Then they're a vile pack of wretches, and II 
get away from them as ſoon as I can. Go on, 
go on—let me know all. 


EASY. 


You are in a paſlion, child, ſo I don't regard 
what you ſay: but I think I ſhould have been out 


uaker. 

» LUBIN. 
What, is it he then? | 
This EASY. 
It is. | 

LUBI N, 


What, he that you are ſteward to; he that 


a portion every May-day to a damſel, as a re- 
ward for her ſweetheart's ingenuity ? 


EASY. a 


The ſame. You have ſeen the nature of it— 
That villager who can boaſt of having done the 


farm, containing ſixty acres, rent free for ſeven 
years, and a ode pounds to ſtock it, together 
with whatever maiden he chooſes, provided be 
gains her conſent : and it is a good cuſtom ; for 
the young men, who formerly us'd to vie with 
one another in the feats of ſtrength, now, as | 
may ſay, vie with one another in feats of under- 
ſtanding. gs 1 

| LUBIN. 


And ſo he is to marry your daughter ? 
ä 
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E A SY. 


W Things are as I tell you. And for that purpoſe | 
Wc has taken Gillian into his own houſe, had her 
taught muſic, and to ſay the truth, ſhe is a diffe- 
rent thing to what ſhe was when you ſaw her 


I laſt. 
LUBIN. 
She is indeed! for when I faw her laſt, ſhe - 


told me, that all the riches in the world ſhould 
never make her forget me. 


E A S V. 


But ſince ſhe has changed her mind; and it fo 
falls out, that to-morrow is May-day, you would 
do well to ſtudy ſome ingenious thing, and get 
this portion for a more deſerving damſel. 


L UBIN. 


No, farmer Eaſy ; her uſing me ill is no rea- 
ſon why I thould do any thing to make me angry 
with myſelf; I ſwore to love her for ever, and 
II keep my word, tho' I ſee ſhe has broke hers. 


| Do what you pleaſe ; I muſt be gone. 
| LUBIN. 


| Nay, but tell me one thing —did Gillian herſelf 
conſent to this? | 1 Iog 


£ EASY. 
You'll know all in good time. [Exit. 
| EE SCENE 


— — —ñ——Z—ͥ— —— —U 
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SCENE V. 
LU BIN. 


A I R. 


Women are Will-o'the-Whiſps 'tis plain, — 
The cloſer they ſeem ſti] the more they retire; 
They teaze you, and jade you, 
And round about lead you, 
Without hopes of ſhelter, 
Ding-dong, helter-ſkelter, 
Through water and fire : 
And when you believe every danger and pain 
From your heart you may baniſh, 
And you're near the poſſeſſion of what you deſire, 
dat inſtant they vaniſh, 
. And the devil a bit can you catch them again. 


By ſome they're not badly compar'd to the ſea, | 
Which is calm and tempeſtuous within the ſame hour; 

Soine ſay gap ow Syrens, but take it from me, 
They're a ſweet race of angels, o'er man that have power; 

His perſon, his heart, nay his reaſon to ſeize, 

And lead the poor creature wherever they pleaſe. [Exit 


SCENE V. 


A Room in the Quaker's Houſe, with Glaſs Door 
in the Back, 


Euler Floretta and Gillian. 


FLORETTA. 
Pooh, pooh, you mult forget Lubin. 
GILLIA N. 


How can you talk fo, Floretta ? I won't tho, 
and none of them ſhall make me; they all frigb- 
tened me, by ſaying it was a bad thing not to 
obey my parents, and ſoI conſented to marry this 
Quaker-man ; but there's a wide difference be- 
tween marrying him and forgetting Lubin. 


FLORETTA 
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FLORET TA. 


And ſo you would be filly enough to prefer be- 
W ing the homely wife of a clown, to rolling about 
in your own coach, having your own ſervants 
to wait on you, and, in ſhort, leading the life of 
a fine lady? | 

| GILLIAN. 


3 Oh, lord! I am ſick at the thoughts of being 
W a finc lady | But what's the reaſon, Floretta, 
W that my friends want to make me ſo nnhappy ? 
am ſure I'd do any thing rather than vex them. 

FLORET TA. 


Why you know that Mr. Steady's will is a 
law to us all; and as he had deſired your friends 
to conſent to this marriage, how could they refulc ? 


G1 L IL. IAN. 


Well, but you know he is a very good-natured 
man; and I dare ſay, if I was to tell him how 
diſagrecable he is, and that I can't bear the ſight 

| of him, he'd let me marry Lubin. 


FLORET TA, 
Suppoſe you try. 
| GILLIAN. 

So I will. oe" 
FLORET-T A. 


But how are you ſure this Lubin you are fa 
fond of, is as fond of you? 


GILLIAN. 
Pre tried a thouſand ways. 


B 2 A I R. 
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AIX. 
I. 


A kernel from an apple core, 
One day on either cheek I wore, 
Lubin was plac'd on my right cheek, 
That on my left did Hodge beſpeak. 
Hodge in an inſtant dropp'd to ground, 
Sure token that. his love's unſound ; 
* Lubin nothing could remove, 

re token his is conſtant love. 


II. 


To find the man who loves me beſt, 

Fly,“ ſaid I, . ſouth, north, eaſt and weſl.” 
The lady-bird is weſtward flown, 

For weſtward is my Lubin gone. 
Laſt Valentine, at break of day, 
Before the ſtars were chas'd away, 
I met, or may he faithleſs prove, 
Lubin, my Valentine, my love. 


III. 
Laſt May I fought to find a ſnail, 


'That might my lover's name reveal; 
Which finding, home I quickly ſped, 
And on the hearth the embers ſpread ; 
When, if my letters I can tell, 

I ſaw it mark a curious L. 
Oh, may this omen lucky prove ! 


For L's for Lubin and for Love. 


S CE N£& 4 
Enter Steady. | 


| STEADY. 
Verihy, thon rejoiceſt me to find thee ſinging 
and in ſuch ſpirits. | 
GITIELTAN 


I was ſinging to be ſure; but I cannot ſay much 
about being in ſpirits. 


STEAD! 
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STEAD Y. 


= No! Why do not thy approaching nuptials lift 
up, and as it were exhilarate thee ? 


rFEORET:'TA. 


Lord, Sir! there's no perſuading her, —_— 
will get this Lubin ont of her head. 


STEADY. x 


And why, young maiden, wilt thou not liſten 
unto me? Have I not, for thy pleaſure, given in- 
to all the vanities in which. youth delights? I 
tell thee, that although my complexion be ſatur- 
nine, my manners are not auſtere; why therefore 
likeſt thou not me ? 


_ GILLIA N. 


I ſhould like you very well if you were my fa- 
ther, but I don't like you at all for a huſband. 


STEADY. 
And wherefore, I pray thee ? 
GILLIAN. 
Oh, there are reaſons enough. 
STEADY. 
Which be they? 
GILLIAN. 


Why, in the firſt place, I ſhould want you to 
change your cloaths, and to have you as ſpruce 
as I am. 


STEADY. 


Rather do thou change thoſe thou weareſt, 
unto the likeneſs of mine. The dove regardeth 


not the gay plumage of the gaudy mackaw, 3 
the 


faſhion thy diſpoſition unto 'the likeneſs of mine, 


—— . ——— — ů ů 2 = — —— — — ————— — 
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the painted rainbow delighteth our ſight, but YL 

it vaniſhes away, yea, cvcn as a vapour. What We 

more ? 
GILLIAN 


Why, in the next place, I ſhould want to change 
your age, and have you as young as I am. : 


SKD. 


She ſpeaketh her mind, and Ieſteem her. There. 
fore why then, ſince it is neceſſary unto my 
peace, that thou ſhouldſt become bone of my 
bone, and fleſh of my fleſh, and thou canſt not 


I will make it my ſtudy-to-double thy pleaſure, 
until that which is now gratitude, ſhall at laſt be. 
come love. 


GILLIAN. 


Ah! you'll never ſec that day, fo you had better 
take no trouble about it. 
STEADY. 


Thou art miſtaken, and when thou beholdeſt 
the gambols to-morrow on the green— 


GTL LIAN. 


I ſhall long moſt monſtrouſly to make ou 2. 
mongſt them. 


STEADY. 


And 'fo thou ſhalt. © Goodneſs forbid that ! 
ſhould withhold from thee thoſe pleaturc cs that are 
innocent. . 


ATR 
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AT X. 
1. 


While the lads of the village ſhall merrily, ah! 
Sound the tabors, I'll hand thee along, 
And I ſay unto thee, that verily, ah! 
Thou and I will be firſt in the throng, 
While the lads, &c. 


IT. 


Juſt then when the ſivain who laſt year won the dower, 
With his mates ſhall the ſports have begun, 
When the gay voice of gladneſs reſounds from each bow'r 
And thou long'ſt in thy heart to make one. 
Whilſt the lads, &c. | | 


III. 


Thoſe joys which are harmleſs, what mortal can blame? 
Tis my maxim, that youth ſhould be free; 
And to prove that my words and my deeds are the ſame, 
Believe me, thou'lt preſently ſee. 


While the lads, &c. [Exit Steady. 
SGENE VI.. 
GILLIAN. 


What an unfortunate girl am I, Floretta ! 
FLOOR ET TA. 
What makes you think fo ? 
GILLIAN. | 
Why, what would make you think ſo too, if 
you was in my place. 
FLORET TA. 
Well then, I own I do think ſo; and if you'll 
promiſe not to betray me, Pll ſtand your friend 
in this affair. = 25 


GILLIAN. 


Will you ? Oh law ! And what muſt be done, 
Floretta ? | 


 FLORETTA. 


R — — — —ͤ— — —— 7 — — — 2 — 
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FLORET TA. 


Why—But ſee yonder's a lover of mine; I 
muke him of uſe to us. 


GILLIAN. 


Lord! what's Solomon your lover? I hate 
him with his proverbs and his formality. What 
the deuce do you intend to do with him ? 


FLORETT A. 


What women generally do with their lovers, 
my dear, make a fool of him. Mr. Solomon 


SCENE VA. 
Enter Solomon. 
SOLOMON. 


1 liſtened, when lo! thou calledſt me: and a: 
the voice of the ſhepherd is delightful unto the 
ſheep in his fold, ſo even is thy voice delightful 
unto me. 5 | 


- 8 8 2 4 
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FLORET T A. 


There's a lover for you! Why the ſpirit moves 
yon, Mr. Solomon, to {ay abundance of fine things. 


SOLOM ON. 


According unto the proverb, love maketh a 
wit of the fool. 


FLORETT A. 


Yes, and a fool of the wit. But do you loye 
me? | | 
SOLOMON. 

When thou ſeeſt one of our ſpeakers dancing 
a jigg at a country wake; when thou beholdeſt 
the brethren take off their beavers, and bow thell 

bodies, 
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bodies, or heareſt them ſw ear, then believe I love 


W thee not. 
| 'FLORETTA. 


A very pompous ſpeech, upon my word. 
S OLOM ON. 

An ill phraſe may come from a good heart; 

but all men cannot do all things; one getteth an 

eſtate by what another getteth an halter; a fool - 


iſh man— 


LO RET T A. 
Talks juſt as you do now. But will you do a 
little favour I have to beg of you ? 


SOLOM ON. 


Slaves obey the will of them who command 
them. 
FLORET T A. 


There is a young man who has been us'd ill— 
SOLOMON 


'Tis very like; kind words are eaſier met with 
than good actions; charity ſeldom goeth out of 


the houſe, while ill-nature is always Fambling 
abroad. * 


FLORETTA 


His name is Lubin, and I want you to inquire 

| him out, and appoint him to meet me to-morrow 
morning very early, in the row of elms at the 
bottom of the garden. 


SOLOMON. 

But ſhall I not in this offend my maſter ? 
GILLIAN. 

Never mind him; ſuppoſe if he ſhould find us 


out, and ſcold us a little — 
| 3 SOLOMON. 
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SOLOMON. H 

True—high words break no bones. But wilt 

thou give me a ſmile if I do this for thee ? > 
G I L LIAN. 


Ay, that flie ſhali Mr. Solomon, and I'll give yo if 
another. ; 


SOLOMON. 
But wilt thou appoint the ſpouſal day 


FLORETT A. 
You are ſo haſty, Mr. Solomon — 


SOLOMO N. 


And with reaſon; a man may catch cold while 
his coat is making. Shall it be to-morrow ? 


FLORETT A 
Muſt I promiſe ? 
SOLOMON. 


Vea, and perform too; tis not plumbs only that 
maketh the pudding. 


FLORE TTA. 
Well, well, we'll talk about it another time. 
SOLOMON. 
No time like the time preſent. 
FLORETT A. 
Nay, now but go, Solomon, 
SOLOMON. 


An egg to-day is better than a chicken to- mor 
cow. 


FLORE TTA 


* 


To bring Gillian 
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FL OR ET FT A. | 
Pray now go. | 

SOLOMON. : 


ve, 1 will. A bird in the band is better than 
W two in the buſh. | [ Exit. 


GILLIAN. 
What a fright of a creature it is! How good 


FLORETTA. 
I could not bear to ſee you us'd in ſuch a man- 


ner; and when I reflected on it, it went to my 
heart, 


AIR. 
2 I. 
| faid to myſelf, now, Floretta, ſays I, 


Suppoſing the caſe was your own; | 
Would you not be the firſt ev'ry method to try, 
To get rid of this canting old drone ? 


| You well know you would, and you're worſe than a Turk, 


If one minute you heſitate whether 
In juſtice you ſhould not your wits ſet to work, 

To bring Lubin and Gillian together. 

II 

To be certain, old Formal will frown and look blus, 

Call you baggage, deceitful bold-face, 
With all manner of names he can lay his tongue to, 

And perhaps turn you aut of your place. 
What of that? Let him frowp, let him ſpit all his ſpite, 
* ＋ 9 ſtill as light as : feather, . | 

ich truth ſhall aſſure you, tis but doing right, | 

3 together. [Exit. 

SCENE HA. 


GILLIAN. 


I wonder what they plague us poor girls ſo 
tor * Fathers and mothers in this caſe are comi- 


C 2 cal 
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cal folks; they are for ever, telling one wha 
they'll do to pleaſe one ; and yet, when they take 4 
it into their heads, they make nothing of deſiring 
us to be miſerable as long as one lives. I wih 
could be dutiful and happy too. May be Floret. 
ta will bring matters about for me to marry 
Lubin with their conſent ; if ſhe does, lord, hoy 
J ſhall love her! l 


AIX. 


The captive linnet newly taken, 
Vainly ſtrives and vents its rage; 

With ſtruggling pants, 4 hopes gan 
And flutters in its golde 

But once releasꝰd, to freedom ZZ 
Quickly on ſome neighbouring tree, 

It fings, as if its thinks 't were pouring, 
To bleſs the hand that ſer it free. [Exi, 


SCENE X. 


A Wall at the Back of the Quaker's Garden. It 
bin ; afierwards Steady and Eaſy ; then Solomon; 
and laſt Gillian and Hloretta, who look over tht 
Garden M all. 


LUBIN. 


*Tis all true, 'tis all true; there's not a ſoul in 
the whole village that has not had fomething to 
ſay to me about it. Some pity me, others laugb 
at me, and all blame me for making myſelf uncaly. 
I know, if I did as I ought to do, I ſhould get ne 
back, and think no more concerning of them: but 
inſtead of that, here am I come creeping to tit 
garden-gatc, to ſee if I can get a fight of her. 
Who comes yonder ? Oh, tis her father and tit 
old Quaker. PH liſten and hear what they art 
talking about. | 

Th Entt! 
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Enter Steady and Eajy. 


STEADY. 


' Friend Eaſy, hie thee home to thy wife, tell 
her to hold herſelf ready for to-morrow, and ſay 
W unto her, that when the youth who gains the 
W cuſtomary dower, ſhall receive from me the hand 
of his bride, I will from thee receive the hand of 


| thy daughter. 
{1 L UBIN. 


vy, Imuſt be turned fool to hear all this and 
| not ſay a word. 5 


88 EA D Y. 
Get thee gone, friend. [Exit Ea. 
Enter Solomon. 
S TEADY. 
Where art thon going ? 
SOLOMON. 


The truth is not to be ſpoken at all times. In- 
to the village about a little buſineſs for Mrs. 


Floretta. 
8 T EADY. 


Verily, I do ſuſpect thee to be in a plot againſt 
me. I will not have thee therefore do this buſi- 
neſs: ſtay here by me. 


Floretta aud Gillian look over the Garden Wall. 
FLORETT A. 
I wonder whether Solomon is gone. 
GILLIAN. 


Oh, dear Floretta, as ſure as you're alive, yon- 
der's Lubin! 


FLORETTA. 
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FLORETTA. 


So there is. And ſee on the other ſide the old 
fellow talking to Solomon, 


RUINTETT 0. 
| STEADY, 


Regard the inſtructions, I ſay, 
Which I am now giving the 


SOLOQMON. 
| u. 
STEADY. 


Speed betimes to friend Eaſy, and bid him take care, 
he minſtrels, the feaſting, and 4 to prepare. 
He muſt keep away Lubin too. 


LUBIN. 


——Can I bear this? 
GILLIAN. -. 


| | Won't you call out to Solomon preſently? 

| FLORETTA. 

| 5 | xe. 
| 

| 


STEADY, f 


And do thou attend with thy dobbing of bger, 
| And ſee that our neighbours and friends have good r ; 
Make the whole village welcome, and 


FLORETTA. 
———Solomon ! 
STEADY. 
—ttay. 
P LORET FA. 
You blockhead, eome here. 
STEADY, 
———- Doſt thou notice me? 
SOLOMON. 


es. 


[ Few 
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2 as often as Solomon tries to ſpeak to Floretta 
and Gillian, he is prevented by Steady. | 


#1 : STEADY. 

Stand fill then. 
FLORE TTA. 
L UBIN. 


II, ˖ it not ſhe? 
F L 0 RE TTA. 


Mind the oaf,— 
GIL L 1 A N. 
——Ha, ha, ha 
LUBIN. 
E —- They're laughing at = me. 
STEADY. 
See that garlands are ready 


GILLIAN AND FLORET TA. 
a, ha, ha 
LVU BIN. FRY 
Oh Gillian ! thou falſeſt of women, fince when 
Have 1 manned hint —— 
| STEADY. Ft 
_ ———=-ſo that when on the lawn 
LU BIN. | 
But In fpeak to her: 
| GILLIAN, 
—— Look, look, nr, 
STEADY. ” 


But, hark chee * | 
LVU BIN. 


—— Oh, Gillian! how wicked thou art! 
Thou haſt fool'd me, . berray'd me, and broke Ky poor heart. 
But henceforth with ſafety in infamy reign, 
For I never; ne never, will ſee you again, [Exit Lubin 
__ GILLIAN. 
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GILLIAN, | 
He's gone! Now, lord, lord! I'm fo mad I co d cry! 
F. LORE TTA. 
Here, Solomon 
ST E A D . 1 
o where I told thee—— 
SOLOMON. 
CRAP 
Well, do then, and tarry no where by the ways 
FLORETT an 
Quickly run after Lubin. - 
GILLIAN. 
8 — Do, Solomon 


SOLOMON. 


aw fly! 


«e.. 
p | STEADY. | 
What, Gillian art there? — 
GILLIAN, 
OS nd 
——Why dea ih 


When the hour of thy happineſs wazeth ſo nigh ? 


GILLIAN. 
Why, you know well EnOuphone— 


S TE ADT. 
Eg ·ome, come, do u not t ſorro 
| G IL LIAN. 
Go along [ Get: away 3 
| STEADY. 


——By yea, and by nay | 
Thy mind ſhall be eaſy, believe me, to-morrow. ; [ Ex 


End of the Firſt Ad. 


THE AU A EK E R. 
ACT U. SCENE I. 
A Garden. 
Enter Lnbin. 
LI U B IN. 


„ a-plague have they brought me here 
for! Tam ina rare humour—they'd better 
not provoke me they would not have ſet eyes on 


me again, if it had not been that I want to ſee how - 


ſhe can look me in the face after all this. 
Enter Floretta. 
FLOkETT A 
There he is. 
LUBIN. 
She ſhall find that I am not to be perſuaded in- 
to any thing. | 
FLO NET TA. 
We ſhall try. | 
£1, N. | 
And if her father and all of them were at this 
minute begging and praying me to marry her, 
they ſhould ſee— 
ee Tx; 
That you. would conſent to it with all your 
heart. | 


LUBIN. 
PI. juſt abuſe her heartily; tell the Quaker what 


an old fool he is; call her father and mother all 


to pieces for perſuading her to marry him? then 
get me down to my farm, and be as careful to 


keep myſelf out of love, as I would to keep my 


wheat free from tares, a fox from my poultry, 
or the murrain from my cattle. 


D 'FLORETTA. 


* — . , ——— — ea i ns. a 1 
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FLORE T T A. 

If I ſhould make you alter your tone now ? 
LUBIN. 

I remember the time, 'when 'twas who ſhoul F 
love moſt: but what a fool am I to think of tin 


now—No, no, ſhe ſhall find I can forget her, a | 
eaſily as ſhe can forget me. | 


FLORETTA. 
That 1 firmly believe. 


D U E T. 
FLORET TA taps his ſhoulders 


How! Lubin ſad! this is net common; 
What do ye figh for? 


LUBIN. 
——— A woman. 
FLORETTA, 
How fair is ſhe who on your brow 
Prints care 
LUBIN. | 
—— Juſt ſuch a toy as thou, 
_ FLORETTA. 
What has ſhe done? | 
LUBIN. 
— For ever loſt my love. 
FLOR ET TA. 
That's ſad, indeed! And can no prayers move? 
| LUBIN. 
None: 'tis too late, that-folly is o'er; 
My love's turn'd to hate, and I'll fee her no more. 


The time has been, when all our boaſt 
Was who ſhould love the other moſt. 
How did I count without my holt ! 

I thought her mine tor ever. 
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But now. I know her all deceit; 
Will tell her ſo whene'er we meet, 
And, was ſhe fighing at my feet 


FLORETTA. 
You would forgive her. 


LUBIN, 
a — Never. 


FLORETTA. a 
Then I may Cen go back, I find: 


To ſerve you, Sir, I was inclin'd ; 
But to your own advantage blind, 
"Twou'd be a vain endeavour. 
Tis certain ſhe does all ſhe can, 
And we had form'd a charming plan 
To take her from the Quaker-man, + 


LUBIN. 
Nay, pr'ythee tell it,—— — 
FLORETTA. 
erer. 
SCENE II. 
Enter Cillian. 
FLORE TTA. 
Here ſne is; now let her ſpeak for herſelf. 
GIL LIAN. 
Oh, Lubin! why would you not hear me ſpeak 
to you yeſterday? I did not * a wink all Ine 
for thinking on't. 
| why, had I not reafon, Gillian, to be angry, 


hen every one I met wy me What a fool you 
had made of me? 


6 1 L LIAN. 
| Why, what could I do? Floretta here knows 
tat I have done nothing but abuſe old Steady 
rom morning till night about it. 
RO FLORETTA. 
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FLORE T T A. 
If I ſhould make you alter your tone now ? 
| LU BIN. 

I remember the time, when 'twas who ſhould 
love moſt: but what a fool am I to think of thn 
now—No, no, ſhe ſhall find I can forget her, 2 
eaſily as ſhe can forget me. 

FLORET T A. 

That I firmly believe. 


. 
FLORET TA tap, his ſhoulder, 


How ! Lubin fad ! this is not common; 
What do ye ſigh for? 


LU BIN. 
——— A woman. 
FLORE TTA. 
How fair is ſhe who on your broẽ- 
Prints care? 
LU BIX. | 
—— Juſt ſuch a toy as thou. 
FL OR ET TA. 
What has ſhe done 
LUBIN. 
For ever loit my love. 
FLORETTA. 
That's fad, indeed! And can no prayers move? 
LUBIN. 
None: *tis too late, that folly is Oer; 
My love's turn'd to hate, and I'll fee her no more. 


The time has been, when all our boaſt 
Was who ſhould love the other moſt. 
How did I count without my holt ! 

I thought her mune tor ever. 


By 
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But now I know her all deceit; 
Will tell her ſo whene'er we meet, 
And, was ſhe fighing at my feet. 
FLORETTA 
You would forgive her.— 
LUBIN, 
Never. 
Then I may e'en go back, I find: 
To ſerve you, Sir, I was inciin 'd; - 
But to your, own advantage blind, 
"Twou'd be a vain endeavour. 
Tis certain ſhe does all ſhe can, 


And we had form'd a charming plan 
To take her from the Quaker-man, d 


L U BIN. 
Nay, pr'ythee tell it. 
FLORET TA. 
— Never. 


SGEN E If. 
Enter Gillian. 


FLORE TF T A. 
Here ſhe is; now let her ſpeak for herſelf. 
GIL LIAN. 

Oh, Lubin! why would you not hear me ſpeak 
to you yeſterday? I did not fleep a wink all night 
tor thinking on't. 

L UB IN. 
Why, had I not reafon, Gillian, to be angry, 


when every one I met, told me what a fool you 
lad made of me ? 


GILLIAN. 
Why, what could I do? Floretta here knows 
hat I have done nothing but abuſe old Steady 
prom morning till night about it. 


D2  FLORETTA. 


. 
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F. LORET T A. 


Come, come, don't let us diſpute about what'; 
paſt, but make uſe of the preſent opportunity; ve 
have not a moment to loſe. Get you to my ma- 
ter, make up a plauſible ſtory how ill you have 
been us'd by an old fellow, who has run aw 
with your ſweetheart; andtell him, t that you cone 
to complain to him, as you know tis a cuſtom fe 
every body to do when they are us'd ill. ; 


GILLIAN. 


What a rare girl you are, F loretta. But ar 
you ſure he won't know him ? 


FLORET.T A. 


No; I heard your father ſay, he never ſaw hin 
in all his life. 1 


LU BIN. 
That's lueky; leave me alone for a plauſible 


ſtory. | [ Exit 
SCENE in. 


Enter Solomon. 


FLORET TA. 


Here comes my formal 1 Well, Sc 
mon, where's your maſter ? 


| $OLOM O N. | 
In the great hall, waiting your approach. 
= | GIGCLIAN..-:- 
I am very much obliged to you Mr. Solon" 
SOLOM ON. 


Words coſt us nothing. If I have done th 
ſervice, thank me by deeds. | 3 
GILLLA 
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GILLIAN, 


Oh, what you want me to coax F loretta to mar- 
„on; 


29 


SOLO MON. 
do. | 
FLORETTA. 


= Solomon has it very much in his power to make 7 
me love him. 
. SO LOMO N. 
How, I pray thee? 
- Bp ArO:RE TT: A 


Why, I have ſaid a hundred times, that I never 


would marry a man who had always a proverb 1 in 
his mouth, 


GIL L I A N. 
So you have, Floretta; I have heard you. 
| SOLOMON. 


And thou would{t have me leave off mine— 
a word to the wiſe thou ſhalt hear them no more. 


FLORE T T A. 
Why, that ſounded ſomething like one. 
SOLOMON. 
It muſt be done by degrees. Word by word 
great books are written. 
FPV 
Again. | 
SOLOMON. 
I pray thee to pardon me; I ſhall ſoon conquer 
them : but Rome was not built f in a day. 
FLORET TA. 
Oh! this is making game of one. 
mY : SOLOMON. 
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SOLO NON. 


I proteſt I meant no ill. I thall forget them! | 
fay. *Tis a long lane that hath no turning. | 


GTELI1ATN. 
Poor Solomon, he can't help it. 
FLORET TA. 
Have you any deſire to marry me ? 
SOLOM ON. | 
Afk the vintner if the wine be good. 
FLORE FTA. 


Becauſe I will have my way in this; and I think 
it very hard you Won't ſtrive to oblige me. 


SOLOMON. 


I proteſt, I ſtrive all I can; but cuſtom is ſecond 
nature; and what is bred in the bone—Verily, | 
had like to have diſpleaſed thee again. 


LL O0ME TT A. 


Oh! what you found yourſelf out, did you? 
Then there's ſome hopes of amendment. 


SOLOMO N. 


It ſhall be amended. A thing reſolved upon is 


half done; and 'tis an old {aying—but what have 
I to do with old ſavings * 


'FLORET TA 
Very true. 


SOLOM ON. 
But I muſt attend on the green. 
FL OMETT: A, 


Well, go; and by the time ; Tice you next, tak 
care 


| N care that you get rid of all your muſty old ſayings. 
l wonder how ſo ſenſible a man as you, could give 
into ſuch nonſenſe. 


SOLOMON. 

S Evil communication corrupts good manners; 
and a dog—VPies on the dog! Well, thou thalt be 
obeyed, believe me—Pies on the dog! [ Exzz. 


GILLIAN. 
For goodneſs fake, what excuſe do you intend - 
to make to him, when he has left off his proverbs ? 


FLORE T T A. 
Why, deſire him to leave off ſomething elſe; and 
at the rate of one in a month, he won't have part- 
ed with all his particularities in {cven years. 


GILLIAN. 
Well, how we do uſe men in love with us, 
when wetake it into our heads! 


FLORETTA. | 
And yet they are fools to be uſed fo by us. But 
| am ſure you will never uſe Lubin ill—he will 
make you the happieſt girl in the world. 


AIX. 


| . 
The face which frequently dif] 
| An index of the A | 2 
Dame Nature has her various ways 
To ftamp on human kind. 
II. 
Purs'd brows denote the purſe-proud man, 
Intent on ſome new ſcheme; 
Clos'd eyes the politician, 
For ever in a dream. 
| ITE. 
But features of ingenious kind, 
Which femblance bear of tru'd, 
Diſplay, methinks, in face and mind 
The portrait of this youth. [ ZExeunt, 


SCENE 
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S CEN E V. 
A Hall, 
Enter Steady and Lubin. 
LUBIN. 
Your ſervant, Sir. 
S TE AD F. 
Thine, friend. 
IL. U NIN. 
I hope, Sir, you'll excuſe my rudeneſs ? 
STEADY. 
I don't perceive thee guilty of any. 
LUBIN. 


May be not; but I made bold to aſk, if I might 
not trouble your Worſhip about a little affair, con- 
cerning my being ſadly ill uſed. 


S TRAD Y, 


Speak freely. 
LUBIN. 

Why, there's a covetous old hunks, and, like 
your Worſhip, that becauſe he is rich, would tail 


take away a young woman that I was to be mar 
ried to, without her conſent or mine. 


4 LEAD Y, 


Has the old hunks, thou ſpeakeſt of, the conſcit 
of her friends? | 


LUBIN. 
They have no conſent to give, and pleaſe yo 
r 

And why, I pray thee ? 


LUBIN 
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LUBI N. 


= Becauſe as I take it, if any body gives a thing, 
lis not their's any longer; and they gave me 
3 their conſent long ago. 

| STEADY. 


Thou ſpeakeſt the truth. But what wouldſt 
tou have me to do in this buſineſs ? | 


LUBIN. 
Why, pleaſe you, Sir, I have often heard it ſaid 
of your Worſhip, that there were three things 
you'd never ſuffer in our village, if you could help 
i—The maidens to go without {weethearts — 
the induſtrious without reward—and the injured 
without redreſs—and to be fure it made me think, 
that if you were once acquainted with the rights 
of this affair, you would not ſuffer it to go on; for, 
ſays I, ſet in caſe it was his Worſhip's own con- 
cern, how would he like to have the young woman 
taken away from him, that he is going to marry ? 


| STEADY. 
: There thou ſaidſt it. 
a LU BIN. 


Why yes, I thought that was bringing the caſe 
home. | 


STEADY. 

Well, attend on the lawn; make thy claim 
known, and if the parties concerned are preſent, 
deliver to them what I now write thee for that 
purpoſe. [ Goes to the Table. 


LUBI N. 


ul 


be laughed at—He little thinks he is ſigning his 
conſent to part with Gillian. . 
| E S'TEADY, 


This is better and better ſtill—How they'll all! 
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S TEA D. 


Do thou direct it; thou knoweſt to whom it! 
to be given. 


* I 9 
d a * — 2 <K 
* n Cs >; FG £1 2 . 
AD SAS. . eee. 1 


L U BIN. 
Yes, I am ſure the perſon will be upon the law, 
o. 
And fear not to tell him thy mind. 
yy LUBIN. 
I ſhan't be ſparing of that, I warrant you. 
SEND. 
Urge thy ill uſſage. 
L U BIN. 
Never fear me. 
r 


And tell him, that by cndeavouring to preveit 
thy happineſs, he hath done thee an injury he cat 
never repair. For that riches are given us to cem 
fort and not diſtreſs thoſe beneath us. 


AIX. 

I. U BIN. 
. I. . 
6 Wuh reſpect, Sir, to you be it ſpoken, 
| | So well do J like your advice, 
l He ſhall have it, and by the ſame token, 
| | I don't much intend to be nice. 
=. | ; II. 


"There's ſomething ſo comical in it, 
Inc'er Kas, ſo tickled by half; 
And was I to die the next minute, 
[ verily believe J ſnould laugh. 


II. 


I 
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III. 


Affairs happen better and better, 
Your Worſhip, but mind the old put, 
hen firit he looks over the letter, 
I fay, what a figure he'll cut. | [Exit 


SCENE VL. 
Enter Gillian and Floretta. 
FL ONE LT A; 
Yonder he goes -I wonder how he ſucceeded ? 
STEADY. 


Come, Gillian, I was anxious to ſee thee—the 
time draweth near, and the ſports will ſhortly 
begin upon the lawn. 


GILLIAN. 
I long to be there as much as you do. 
0D FE ADY., 


I doubt it not—And when thou ſeeſt thyſelf 
the queen of ſuch a ſet of happy mortals, I kaow 
tion wilt conſent that this ſhall be thy bridal-day. 


FE LOKMET:T: A. 
Yes, Sir, if you'll conſent to her having Lubin, 
| GIL LIAN. 
And I can tell you he's to be there. 
STEADY. 
Lubin, I'm ſure, will not oppoſe what I decree. 
&1L LE EFAN. 
Pm ſure he won't part with me quietly. 


S'T-BAD-Y. 


Thou ſhalt ſee that he will not dare to mur 
E 2 mur 


* r — 


— —ę—j—— ——— — ——— 
Rog 
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mur at my will and pleaſure. But come, we an 
expected. Verily, Ifind myſelf exalted even y ö 
tranſport, in that I am going this day to mel 
thee a bride, 


AT R. 
5 


In verity, damſel, thou ſurcly wilt find, 
That my manners are fimple and plain; 
That my words and my actions, my lips and my mind, 
BY my own good- ell never are twain, 
I love thee—umph ! 
Would move thee—umph ! 
Ot love to be partaker. 
Relent then—umph! 
Conſent then—umph ! 
And take thy up: Rant Quaker, 


II 


Though vain I am not, nor of foppery poſſe ſs'd, 
Wouldſt thou yield to be wedded to me, 
Thou ſhouldit find, gentle damſel, a heart i in * breaſt, 
As joyful as joyful can be. 
I love thee, &c. [Ex 


SCENE VIE 


GILLIAN. 


Why I don't ſee but that I am as bad off 2 
ever, Floretta. 


LO RE T IT A. 


I don't know what to make of it myſelf ; but 
however, if the worſt comes to the worſt, you mil 
downright give them the flip, and run away. 

GILLIAN. 


cod and fo I will! Lubin has got enough fit 
us both, 


SCENE 


THE QUAKER. 37 
SCENE VIII. 
; Enter Lubin. © 
. 


Gillian, I had juſt watched the old Quaker out, 
and ſlipped back to tell you that every thing goes 


well. I have got his conſent under his hand to 
marry the young woman. 


GIL LIA N. 
And does he know 'tis me ? 
LUBIN. 


Not a bit; but you know he never forfeits his 
word, ſo that we have him ſafe enough. But 
don't let us be ſeen together. I am going to the 
lawn—-we ſball have fine ſport, I warrant you. 


[Exit. 
A I X. 
GILLIAN. 


J. 
Again I feel my boſom bound, 
My heart fits lightly on its ſeat ; 
My griefs are all in rapture drown'd, 
In every pulſe new pleaſures beat. 
II. 
Upon my troubled mind at laſt, 
Kind fate has pour'd a friendly balm ; 
Bo after dreadful perils paſt, | 
At length ſucceeds a * calm. IEæit. 


Scene the laſt. 

A Lawn, with a May: pole. Steady, Eaſy, Lubin, 
Solomon, Gillian, Floretta, Cicely, Country Lads 
and Lacs. = Im 

STEADY. 
Friends and neighbours, it hath been 12 
1 


= _ oy 
— 9 7 OO OO CO OE CO 


titled to the reward he has received. I will noy 


 ſwifteſt and the loweſt, the moſt precious, the 
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{ince I firſt eame among you, to do whatever 
might procure me your love and eſteem. I have 
inſtituted a cuſtom, the ſalutary effects of which 
l view with great gladneſs; and each is well en- 


propoſe to you a queſtion, to ſee which of you can 
make the moit ready reply. What of all things 
in the world is the longeſt and the ſhorteſt, the 


moſt neglected, and without which nannt can 
be done? 


FIN COUNTRYMAN. 


The carth. 

| = a C7 os 3 hh 
No, 
SECOND COUNTRYMAN. 


Ah, I knew you would not gueſs it. Light, and 
pleaſe your Worſhip. 


SE ND. 
Thou art as much miſtaken as he, friend 
LU BIN. 


is my belief, tis time. Nothing can be longer, 
bccaulc *twill laſt for ever nothing can be {hort- 
er, becauſe ' tis gone in a moment —nothing can go 
flower than it does, when one's away from her 
one loves, and nothing ſwifter, when one's with 
her. *Tisan old ſaying, That 'tis as precious a 
gold; and yet we are always throwing it away. 
And, your Worſhip, as a proof that nothing call 
be done without it, if the old gentleman we were 
a talking about to-day, had not had the oppor- 
tunity of my abſence, he could not have run 2 
way with a certain young damſel. | 
| Eo TH OY STEADY. 
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'S T EAD . 
Thou haſt ſolved my queſtion aright, and art 
indeed an ingenious youth. If thou goeſt on as 
thou haſt begun, I foreſee that thou wilt win the 
dower. Give me now your ſeveral claims, ſealed 
up as uſual, and go on with the ſports while 1 


peruſe them. | [4 Dance here. 
STEADY. 
Haſt thou nothing to give, young man C7 oLub. 
| LU BIN. 


Why yes, pleaſe your Worſhip, I have. | 
S TEA DT. 3 5 
This is addreſſed unto me! Let me view the 
contents Ho W]! my own hand! Thou expect- 
eſt, I find, to receive this damſel for thy wife; 
and thy plot, which thou didſt ſo artfully carry 
on, was contrived to make my neighbours laugh 
at ME. 


L UB I N. 
No, with reſpect to your Worſhip, 'twas to 3 
them from laughing at you. 
ST EAD x, 
How is this? 
LUBIN. 
Why, you know, you adviſed me to tell the 
. old gentleman a piece of my mind. 
» | S T EAD F. 
r Thou ſhalt ſee the revenge I will take upon 
Wi thee for this. I will comply with the contents 
cok this paper to the utmoſt» Here, read this 
. Wh aloud. | [7o 04 Countryman. 
6 CO U N T RIM 20 
* If the youth, 


„ 
in 
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> IT EAD YA 
Thou ſeeſt I knew thee then. 


40 THE QUARER 


*LUBIN. 

Tamafraid 1 have been too cunning for my) 

I STEADY. l 

You ſee, neighbours, how I am treated; and 
requeſt of .you to be witneſs how much it be 
hoveth us to reſent ſuch injuries. Go on. 

COUNTRYMAN. 8 

« If the youth Lubin, will faithfully love al 
* cheriſh the maiden, called Gillian, and make bi 
a good help-mate, I do frecly. give my con 
eto her becoming his wife, and requeſt her friend 
to do the ſame,” 

a LU BIN. 
How is this! : 
8 T E An v. E 

This is my revenge. By thy ingennity d 
haſt won the dower; and by thy truth aud i 
tegrity, my friendſhip. 

LUBLIN 

Was ever the like? 

IL Ie 88 

I never could abide you before, but now 11108 

love you as long as I live. 
| ST EAD:Y. 

Verily, my hcart warmeth unto von bo 
your innocency and love are cqualy retpectabiel 
And would the voluptuous man taite a more ci 
quiſite ſenſation chan the gratifying his paiſion 
let him prevail * himſelf to do a bene 0/18 


N 
| 1 c A 7 C H. 
Let _ dances, beat the ground; 
Let tabor, flagelet, and fiſe, 
Be heard from every bowergg c 
Let . can go round: * 
$ 


What's t th Long life 
To the wb of the dower. | 
Rn * 
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